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C'>N is a Roman town in the north of Spain* Its name is,
literally, "Legion", for the Seventh Legion made its
permanent camp there in the first century B.C., and it still
retains considerable Roman walls and towers. A thousand
years later it was the capital of a kingdom, Leon, while Castilie
was still a county; the burial-place of its kings is second to none
in the strange solemnity of the round, Romanesque arches,
and the soaring beauty of its Gothic cathedral is surpassed
nowhere in Spain. A ballad relates that the Count of Castille,
summoned to Parliament in Leon by King Sancho the Fat, rode
into the town on so fine a horse and with so perfect a hawk on
his wrist, that the King insisted on buying them, promising that
if the money were not paid by a certain day, the amount due
should be doubled for each day's deky. Seven years went by,
and the Count of Castille no longer obeyed the royal summons
to Parliament. The money had not been paid, he said, and it
amounted to a very large sum, so large indeed that in the end
the price of procrastination could only be paid by the inde-
pendence of die county. Castille became a separate kingdom,
and Leon learnt a lesson which its strong-minded, punctual
inhabitants have never forgotten.

In Leon, they say, the only illiterates are the strangers* That
will be true some day, for the Leonese have a passion for build-
ing schools and endowing them so as to make diem independent
both of the State and the Church. There was, for instance, Don
Francisco Fernandez Blanco de Sierra Pambley, a catde-dealer
on a large scale, one of whose forbears had been Finance
Minister in the time of Ferdinand VH. Though an ardent
liberal, and latterly a republican, he had a great respect for
everything old, and he always said that he had two ambitions:
:o preserve his inheritance undiminished and devote the income